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Treasure 


Author's Notes: 

| was bored during a work meeting so | asked my co-worker for a person, place, or thing to write a drabble on. 
She gave me \"sheltered island cove\" and Tobi/Felix. This is the result, though a heck of a lot bigger than a 
drabble. Thanks to Lia for the quick look over :) 


Tobi replaced his cutlass inside its scabbard and brushed the sweat from his eyes. The sea air filtered 
through his long locks, sending the curls tumbling down his back. Eyes scanned the horizon and fell on an 
opening within the cliffs. 


He frowned as he studied the rolls of parchment maps below his fingertips. There were no indications of any 
ports or landing area for miles. His hand rose up to motion the crew, signaling them to turn the ship towards 


the opening at a slow pace. 


Felix walked over to stand beside Tobi. "Do you think it's wise to head towards something not marked on the 
map? It could be a trap." 


Tobi nodded and sighed. "I've thought about that, but the chance of discovering something new is too great. 


That cove could very well house riches beyond our dreams. | would be a fool to not at least see what it was." 
"Can | at least ready the cannons just in case?" 
"Yes, make them ready. | hope we don't have to use them. 


Felix left Tobi and walked over to the weapons crew to layout the plan. Tobi watched Felix and his men load the 
cannons and stand beside them. He rolled up the maps and placed them into their ornate wooden tube. They 


would be of no use now that they were sailing into a place that shouldn't exist. 
A crewman in the crow's nest shouted out that the cliff was within a mile. 


Tobi gripped the edge of the table, knuckles tinged with white from the force of it, unsure if this was a good 
idea after all. He'd only been sailing the seas for the past year. His crew was competent enough but still lacked 
the experience of ship-to-ship battles. He believed in their abilities - nevertheless, it still made the muscles of 


his stomach tense. 


The boat inched closer to the opening, waves carrying it along without the need of momentum from the crew. 


All held their collective breaths at what they would find. 


Tobi left the table and made his way to a nearby rail. His eyes scanned the opening for any indication of a trap. 
Jet black rocks jutted out from the sides, errant seaweed and kelp littered the sides with each passing wave. 


Felix swallowed the lump in his throat and gripped the pole to his left to steady himself. The waves picked up 
the closer they got, pulling the tiny ship further into the void. Tobi rocked along with the ship, feet stumbling 
a little before he could right himself again. Eyes widened at the blackness that seemed to pour forth from the 


opening of the cove. 


The bow of the ship poked through the darkness and the crew watched with trepidation at what might happen. 
A crew member on the front of the ship lit a torch to illuminate the way. Blackness covered his whole body 
and snuffed out the torch. Others scrambled to ready more torches, rushing around for more flint and wood 


in the all encompassing blanket of dark. 


Screams of his crew rang out in Tobi's ears with each passing second. One by one, they all vanished into the 
blackness. Paralyzed in fear, he stayed rooted to spot and could do nothing to help them. 


Felix's voice called out from the darkness that surrounded his crew to fire all weapons. Booms and claps of 
thunder rang out in the silent air when all cannons fired at once, hurdling the tiny boat into the swirling waves 


at full force. 


Tobi screamed out for Felix, hoping that he was alright after the loud explosions. Nothing answered back and 
the calls and pleads from his crew got ten times louder in his ears. He did the only thing he could think of: he 


ran for the darkness in the hopes of saving them. Trails of sweat rolled down his face, tiny legs pumping as 


hard as they could into the void. 

He called at once more for Felix and jumped into the black... 

Cheers and screams filled Tobi's whole being. He glanced down to spot rows and rows of people ecstatic to see 
him. A big grin covered his face, arms outstretched to feel the roar of the crowd in every bone of his body. 


He reached for the mic stand and turned around to face the drum riser. 


Felix winked at him from behind the kit and tapped on the cymbals to start the song. Jens, Dirk, and Eggi soon 
joined him, filling in the gaps and building the song up. 


Tobi marveled at the sea of hands in the air pumping in time to the music. 


He had been right, there were riches beyond their dreams here. 


